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before them. They were bargaining with me. They
wanted to give up less grain and to get more in return
for what they were giving up. I sent on their offers to
Moscow and brought the government answers back to
them.
"A week passed and the second week was drawing
to a close. At first I never went to one of these villages
alone. But since the peasants seemed so tractable, I
was thrown off my guard and relaxed my vigilance.
One evening I went over to a village unaccompanied.
I had something to talk over with the village deputy
and went straight to his house. He was most friendly.
We sat down at the table to straighten out matters.
Peasants came in and took part in the conversation.
They left and others came and took their places* I did
not notice the hour. It was quite late when I finally
rose to go.
uThe peasant deputy suggested, in view of the late-
ness of the hour, that I stay overnight at his house*
It seemed to me that I could cement our good will by
doing so and agreed. His wife started to make up a
bed for me, while the peasant left the house.
"A side glance which the woman gave ine caused a
frightful suspicion to flash through my brain. I rose
and announced that I had forgotten an important mat-
ter and must rush back to attend to it. I jumped into
the saddle and rode off at a fast clip. As soon as I was
sure that the horse's hoof beats could not be heard
from the house I stopped, tied the horse in a pasture